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Pope Joan’s Swamp to Silverlake! 


King the Diving Horse--1904 


_ Steam Saw Mill at Silver Lake 1912. Elmer Nourse sits on the back of the wagon. 


In 1714 a land grant referred to the area, 
now known as Silver Lake, as Pope Joan's Swamp. 
Later this was mentioned as Pope John's Swamp. 
In 1744 it was in a deed and referred to as 
Fairbank's Swamp. | 

As time passed, most of this area was 
referred to as "deceased pine swamp" and most of 
the area was owned by Joseph Chilson and his 3 
sons The property was listed in Joseph Chilson's 
will as such: “the dwelling house and 115 acres; 
from a stone heap at the west end of the 
blacksmith's shop, easterly to a stone heap on the 
brook, on a line running northwest to a large rock 
with stones, then north to a small white oak on 
Elias Thayer's land. This area was completed with 
a line southeast to a stone heap and on to an apple 
tree with stones about it and back to the original 
stone heap, as 1/3 part of ‘deceased's pine 
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swamp ’. 


In 1816, we find mention of a saw mill 
operating in this area and the mill pond. 

In 1834, 5 acres of wood lot laying in Pope 
John's Swamp was purchased from Lyman Thayer 
for $400. 

In the years to follow, many abutters 
supposedly found cause to petition the courts on 
abutting charges. Most were disproved. " As usual 
in an old mill pond area, all record evidence is 
vague and landmarks referred to are for time rather 
than eternity. " 

In 1864, Stillman Chilson conveyed a 6 
acre plot to John Hoag---"The John Hoag Mill 
Pond." --This included sawmill privilege and all 
lands flowed by such mill pond dam and fixtures 
and all other buildings on both sides of the road. 
Also a meadow lying at the upper end of said mill 
pond 


In 1828 William Chilson had dammed up 
the stream so he could harness water for power for 
his cotton manufacturing mill. In 1834 he could no 
longer pay his creditors and surrendered his estate 
consisting of two houses, two barns, a cotton 
house, blacksmith shop, shed and 90 acres of land, 
water power and other accessories. 

In 1875, John Hoag, once again harnessed 
the water of the lake to run his small but 
prosperous sawmill. 

Upon Hoag's death, these parcels were 
conveyed to Ella A. Crooks in 1887. By 1900, this 
was then conveyed to a Street Railway Company, 
which held the land, etc. until 1925. In 1900, the 
Railway Company got a deed of the island and 
some land west. 

In 1898, the Bellingham Board of 
Selectmen granted a franchise license to the 
Milford, Attleboro, and Woonsocket Railway 
Company to operate a rail line in Bellingham. In 
1899, the M.A. & W. Railway Company purchased 
the lake and surrounding area. 

On May 18,1900, work progressed on the 
construction of a 1,200 seat summer theater. The 
theater was 130 feet by 66 feet wide, and was 
completed by June 1900. In the summer of 1900, a 
merry-go-round (carousel) was set up and a $1,000 
bridge was built to the island. There were boat 
rentals, a roller skating rink, band concerts and top 
vaudeville acts from New York performed. 

Over the years a bath house and penny 
arcade were built. The Historical Commission is 
the recipient of a bathing suit owned by Vestella 
Burr that was worn in Silver Lake in 1910. There 
were live animal acts: monkeys,lions,and diving 
horses, marathon dances and an all-ladies orchestra 
performed. Carry Nation gave a demonstration of 
her famous hatchet raid upon a saloon. 

Many senior citizens of the surrounding 
area have treasured memories of HOAG Lake, now 
known as SILVER Lake. Many remember it as a 
Disneyland of the North. Found there, in years past 
was a theater, vaudeville acts, band, glassed-in 
merry-go-round, large dining hall, ballroom, etc. 
(the merry-go-round in later years found its way to 
Roger Williams Park, RI). 

Mrs. Eleanor Smith, the former Eleanor 
Bertine Crooks for many years maintained a 
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residence across the street from the lake. Her 
mother, Miss Bertine Converse Marsh, a trap 
drummer of an all-woman's orchestra that played at 
the lake in the early 1900s, met and married Hiram 
E. Crooks, a policeman, who rented boats and 
canoes at the lake. 

Competing with Lake Nipmuc in Mendon, 
Hoag Lake's advantages were "electric cars", 
swarmed with passengers from Woonsocket, 
Providence, Franklin, Milford and the Attleboro's. 
For a mere 5 cent fare, passengers traveled to the 
depot on Cross Street, which later became the 


home of Bellingham's Police Chief Euclid Feuette. 
By the time Hoag Lake became Silver Lake 
and autos replaced electric cars (trolleys), the 
beach became the Lake's main attraction, as the 
theater and other buildings had burned down. 


New Silver Lake Beach 


MILFORD, ATTLEBORO and WOONSOCKET 
STREET RAILWAY COMPANY. 


Worcester, Mass., March 19,1920 


BOARD OF SELECTMEN 
Bellingham, Mass. 


Gentlemen, 

We have leased Hoag Park, so-called, 
to Mr. Emile P. Gauvin. He comes very highly 
recommended and has guaranteed to run a.- first 
class Place, clean, and satisfactory to the town 
Officials and the street railway. We feel that if we 


can get some business from Hoag Lake that it will 
help keep the Milford, Attleboro and Woonsocket 
Street railway running and all the new business 
that is created there at the park wlll be so much 
gain. 

Anything you can do to help Mr. 
Gauvin will be appreciated and In the end help the 
town as we must get more money out of the street 
railway in order to keep it running. 


Very truly yours, 
General Manager 


Slatersville, RI. 
March I, 1920 
The Selectmen of Bellingham 


Gentlemen; 


Permit me to inform you of my intention of 
re-opening Hoag Lake as a pleasure Resort. It is 
also my pleasure to be aquainted with the 
Selectmen of your town in regards to transacting 
the interest of said Lake. First I want to make a 
Battery Beach for the benefit of the people who 
generally visit the Park for the purpose of enjoying 
a good bath and also a full line of amusement 
including a regular Clambake every Sunday. And I 
would like to know from you Gentlemen of what 
games you do object as the place is to be 
conducted in first class manor. Gambling of any 
description will not be permitted for I am against 
the principle personally. I will lease the business 
from the Railway Company. It is also my intention 
to change the name to Silver Lake Beach. 

You will find enclosed stamp for an answer. 

Your 
E.P. Gauvin 
Lock Box 132 
Slatersville, RI. 


The Board of Selectmen gave a permit to Mr. 
Gauvin to open the New Silver Lake Beach and 
issued the proper permits and licenses. The fees for 
these permits amounted to $234.00. 

In 1920 and 1921, Silver Lake Beach was operated 
with limited success. In 1922, there was very little 
interest in this once fine Amusement Park and 


business was extremely slow. Few permits were 
granted. There was much friction between the 
management and the concessionaires that resulted 
in no business and a threat of revocation of all 
permits. The theatre and several other buildings 
were destroyed by fire. The Park was abandoned 
and the M.A. & W. Street Railway Company was 
discontinued. 

In 1920 and 1921, the trolley system began 
to decline which led to fewer people visiting Silver 
Lake and less revenue coming into this once 
beautiful resort area. In 1922, there were several 
fires at the lake. The once magnificent theater and 
carousel were burned. What was left of the 
carousel was purchased and moved to Roger 
Williams Park in Rhode Island. Since that time, the 
lake has never again captured the popularity of a 
forgotten era. 

The trolley company went bankrupt and the 
land was divided. 

For a number of years, the area was pretty 
much neglected and was overgrown with weeds 
and brush. In the '30s and '40s. a person brave 
enough to attempt swimming was soon infested 
with blood suckers. This scourge served as a reason 
to seek other areas to cool off. 

After the war Silver Lake saw a revival as a 
beach. Several owners cleaned the area and 
residents were able, for a fee, to swim and picnic at 
the Lake. 

Silver Lake was eventually purchased by 
the Town of Bellingham and since 1995 it was 
again opened for recreation. The current 
management of the lake is under the jurisdiction of 
the Conservation Commission. 

A Silver Lake Park Plat was recorded and 
conveyed, with abutting properties of 17 
correspondents, to Arthur Lesieur. All of these 
transactions were judged to be lawfully executed 
and entitled to in 1936 when the present Silver 
Lake property boundaries now owned by the Town 
of Bellingham was established by the 
Masssachusetts Land Court. A portion of the Lake 
in the north west corner is not included in the town 
owned property. The areas to the North and east of 
the Lake were also subdivided into lots and sold off 
beginning in the 1930’s. 

EAT, ETA 


Pictures of Another Time...... 


SILVER LAKE BEACH BELLINGHAM, MASS. 


Bits and Pieces.... 


May 18, 1900, The Milford Gazette reported: 
“The railway company has awarded the contract for the 
theatre at Hoag Lake on the road to Woonsocket. It will seat 
1200 people, and arrangements have been made with twelve 
entertainment companies for the season. This pond has an 
area of 40 acres, with an island of eight acres in the center of 
it. It is proposed to build a bridge to this island, and to 
beautify the grove. Boats have been ordered, and the 
company intends to make this place a favorite resort.” 

* * 
Bellingham Tax Book, 1901: 
Crooks, Ella A., cottage house $500, Theatre building $1500, 
Dancing pavillion $1000, set a the -Round Coane $1000, 
Hoag Lake land 40a $4000... : : ax 
$108.80 

* 
July 11, 1902, Milford Gazette: 
"Miss Mabel Ward, who had several times been announced to 
make a balloon ascension and parachute drop at Hoag Lake 
Park, attempted the act Friday afternoon before several 
thousand persons, and as a result she is now in the 
Woonsocket hospital, with one leg amputated, a broken jaw, 
and other serious injuries sustained in a fall of 60 feet from 
the parachute. 

She started up alone about five o'clock, and while 
accounts of the accident differ, it seems to be agreed that 
instead of waiting to gain the safe distance of 1200 to 2000 
feet above ground before attempting the drop, she made the 
attempt when only 125 to 175 feet. It is claimed that a 
parachute does not open enough to be of material assistance 
in breaking a fall in less than 250 to 400 feet, and in the case 
Friday the parachute was of no benefit to her. 

When about 60 feet from the ground, her hands slipped 
through the straps attached to the parachute and she fell to 
the ground. Many women fainted and strong men quailed in 
their utter helplessness to avert what seemed a terrible death. 
Her injuries were found to be a fracture of the leg, her jaw 
was broken, several teeth broken, and her entire system given 
a shock, from which it will take months for recovery. She was 
taken to the Woonsocket hospital that night, where the leg 
was amputated, and the physicians predict her entire 
recovery. " 

* KK 
Bellingham Tax Book, 1906: 
M.A. & W. St. R.R. Co., cottage house $500, Theatre $2500, 
Dancing hall $1500, Merry-Go-Round building $1500, 
restaurant $1000, boat house $200, amusement building 
$500, Hoag Lake land 65a $5500, road bed 15a 
ON Rt SRA i scr acer tented I i) 4 eB Oe) 

* Kx 
Letter July 2, 1940 from Bellingham Selectman and Police 
Chief to Mr. Parker at Silver Lake: 
“We the undersigned member so of board of Selectmen of the 
Town of Bellingham reject the rights of Mr. Parker to show 
anymore of the type of pictures he has been showing at Silver 
Lake theatre in the Town of Bellingham, known as immoral, 
or condemned pictures.” 


November 28, 1953, Bellingham Police Investigation of an 
Immoral Show at Silver Lake Beach Club: 
“She strutted and turned her back to the audience on several 
occasions the fringe that hung on the back around her hips 
separated and revealed the entire buttocks.” 
“In the second performance she strutted and made the same 
gyrations” 
“She was placed under arrest for participating in an immoral 
show and her costumes taken for evidence.” 
“Uniformed officers searched the building for slot machines, 
none were found.” 
The owner and two entertainers were acquitted of all charges. 

*** 
A spectacular fire destroyed the Silver Lake Club at dawn in 
January 1967. 

* * * 
The last headliner to play at Silver Lake was Comedian 
Frankie Fontaine of the Jackie Gleason show on July 4, 1971. 
He appeared in the Silver Lake Lounge. 

* * x 
The Lake’s last drowning victim was a 15-year-old Boston 
girl on August 25, 1974. 

* * * 
The Town was offered the Lake in 1974 for $600,000 and 
refused. It was sold in April 1975 for $130,000. 

* * * 
In 1976, Leo Dalpe, then owner of the Lake, rebuilt the 
bridge from the mainland to the island. It still exists today. 

* * * 
The Town was offered the Lake in 1979 for $60,000 and 
refused. The second Silver Lake Club had burned the 
previous year. 

* * * 
October 1988: The Town purchased Silver Lake for $750,000 
for the 60-acre parcel as conservation land. $652,000 was 
received in a state grant from the Division of Conservation 
Services. An additional $30,500 was added from the town 
Conservation Fund by the Conservation Commission. The 
remaining $67,000 was given in the form of a promissory 
note to the landowners. 
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HISTORIC APPRECIATION DAY 


Mrs. Joseph Yerka, Adelpha, has been active in 
many organizations in town over the years-- the 
PTO, COA, Historical Discussion Group, and a 
regular contributor to the Historical Commission, 
etc. 

On May 20,2001, she was presented the 
Historic Appreciation Award, at the Historical 
Museum by Chairman Ernie Tart. Mrs. Yerka was 
honored as an active participating member of 
many organizations in Bellingham, for at least 50 
years or more. May we, all, be as CIVIC 
MINDED. Thank you, Adelpha. 


PTA-1950 (25 years of service) 


We often hear the comment-"Things never 
change". Following is an article written March 
24,1950 which substantiates that saying. 

More than 100 members and friends attended 
the 25th Anniversary Banquet of the South 
Bellingham PTA, held at the Cottage Club...... 
Guests were welcomed by Mrs. Joseph Yerka, 
president. 


The following charter members were present: 
Mrs. Grace Longton--Mrs. Martha Bennett--Mrs. 
Freda Bates--Mrs. Willis Chick--Mrs. George 
Cook--Mrs. Laura  Daniels--Mrs. Wilfred 
Dufresne--Mrs. Mae yan Dermody--Miss Gertrude 
Green--Mrs. Albert Hall--Mrs. Theodore Henault- 
-Miss Lucy Hill--Mrs. Richard Jacks--Mrs Cora 


Martel--Mrs. Edith McDonald--Mrs. Isabel 
Martin--Mrs. Florence Sibley--Mrs. Gertrude 
Worrall. 


Mrs. Yerka presented past-president awards to 
Mrs. Esther Copeland and Mrs. Grace Longton. 
Representing the School Committee were Lionel 
R. Trudeau, Alva Bourre, Ernest Dubois and 

Louis Daigle. 

Superintendent of Schools, Percy L.Rowe, 
headed a large delegation of the teaching staff. 

An hour's entertainment followed the business 
portion of the meeting. 

Currently, there are 3 active PTO’s in 
Bellingham, representing the 3 school districts; 
South, Macy and Stall Brook. It would be 
extremely difficult to convey to you, the reader, all 
the good works of these dedicated groups of 
women. 

As another school year starts, we can only say-- 
"LONG LIVE THE PTO's." 


DONATIONS 
Shirley Hunter Scales 
June (Hall) Merrick 
Joyce Mucciarone 
Shirley Miller 

Emilio Cubellis 
Arthur Remillard (In memory 
of Bertrand Remillard) 

Inga Cook 

Alisa & Matthew Wade 
Deborah Champeau 

Peter & Linda Kornicki 
Ruth Bates Carr 

Lillian Fielder 

Janet Brown Roach 
Lorraine(Callery) Mitchell 
Dorothy Spencer 

Russell Wilson 

Gabrielle Martel 

Ruth (Dore) Sweezey 

Bob & Janet Hendricksen 


Albert & Ellen S cer 


THE WATER WORKS 


Long before we had. town water, everyone had 
their own well. Most had a wooden house built 
over the well. A crank on the outside lowered a 
pail, suspended by a rope, into the depths of the 
well. The full pail was then cranked up. A sloped 
opening in the well house would have a container 
beneath it and the full pail would be tipped into the 
trough and fill the container. The filled water pail 
would be brought into the kitchen and set by the 
sink with a dipper place in the pail. Some folks had 
a hand pump in the house but the mill houses in the 
north end of town all sported a well house in the 
back yard. Farms had a hand pump on top of the 
well. Many farms had a big tub next to the well to 
water the livestock. A jug of water was usually 
next to the pump as it often had to be primed to 
bring the water up into the pipe. 

Our well often went dry in the summer so my 
dad dug a spring quite a distance from the house. It 
was quite a chore lugging pails full to the house. 

The north end of town didn't get electricity 
until 1925. That allowed folks to pipe water into a 
pump in the cellar so running water was available 
in the sink. 

Bathrooms were outhouses, also in the back 
yard. Folks washed their face and hands at the 
kitchen sink and once a week the portable tub 
would be pulled into the kitchen for the weekly 
bath. After awhile, a small room in the house 
would be made into a bathroom. 

Hot water back then was heated on the kitchen 
stove -later a hot water tank would be installed next 
to the stove. The stove would burn all year as it 
was heeded for cooking. When the smaller 
kerosene stoves became popular, the kitchen range 
wouldn't be used during the summer and once 
again hot water would be heated on the kerosene 
stove. Some farm houses had a summer kitchen 
which housed the kerosene stove. 

All the things we take for granted now were 
unheard of years ago. Monday wash day would 
find a big copper kettle heating water for the 
laundry. Those were the days of the washboard and 
scrubbing and wringing by hand and lugging the 
clothes to the clothesline to hang for drying. Before 
electricity, heavy black flat irons were heated on 
the stove for the ironing chore. 


Fires were a problem. If a house caught fire, it 
usually burned to the ground as we had no town 
water. The town built a few water holes later on 
where the fire tank trucks could be filled. I can 
recall one on Hartford Ave. and another on South 
Main St. Brush fires were usually put out by many 
men with brooms, hoes and shovels. 

A lot of homes had rain barrels to collect the 
water from gutter down spouts. This water was 
often used for the laundry. If there was no rain 
barrel, children would often gather beneath the 


spout for a refreshing shower after a hot summer 
day. 

Our neighbor, whose property abutted ours, 
built a summer cottage in a pine grove. It had its 
own well. After a hot day in the blueberry patch it 
was a welcome telief to rest for a while and enjoy a 
refreshing cold drink of water from that well. There 
too was a jug of water to prime the pump. 

We can thank the W.P.A. for our town water. 
During the late 1930s, many men were out of work 
and hired by the W.P.A. to install the water pipes. 
The water was pleasant to the taste. During a 
lengthly stay in the hospital, my mother asked me 
to bring water from home. It was the best water in 
the area. 

The good old days were great. We never 
missed what we never had. However, now that 
we've enjoyed all the modern conveniences, no one 
would give them up and return to the past way of 
life. FMM 


Back Row From Left: Merle Patrick, Alfred Richard, Romeo Pelland, Lucille Gagnon, Miss Ballou, Class 
Advisor, Joyce Mowry, Mary Arsenault, Unidentified, Ernest Verrhoest, Gerald Lefevre 


Front Row From Left: Janet Fluett, Helen Dolan, Barbara Sherwood, Paul Letaille, Lee Ambler, Lucille 
Garneau, Shirley Crooks, Pauline Massaro Joan Kacznecki 
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EXCERPTS FROM THE 1950 HIGH SCHOOL YEARBOOR 


LEE GEORGE AMBLER 

Class president and star of court and diamond. Tells 
a good Joke and is the life of our parties. 
Originator of many BHS sayings "Are you for real, 
hey? I'll bet you're a regular fella, huh." Determined 
and thorough in all he does, Georgie will succeed. 


Class History....... 
--Again June came, another class graduated and we took, another step 
up the ladder, this one the last one we would take at Bellingham. The 
officers chosen to carry out the duties of our senior year were 
President, Lee nbler Vice-President, Paul Lataille; Secretary, Shirley Crooks; Treasurer, 
Lucille Garneau, and Miss Ballou was our advisor again. 

Basketball season opened and we found Lee Ambler, Paul Lataille, Merle Patrick, and 
Jerry Lefebvre on the court. They had turned in many excellent performances during previous 
years and they continued to do so this year. During the season, we sold candy bars, basketball 
pins and pencils. Throughout the year we continued to hold raffles, whist parties, food Bales, and 
dances. 

Baseball season opened and Lee Ambler, Paul Lataille, Ernie Verhoest, and Al Richard 
represented the Seniors on the diamond. 

Next we started work on our year book. Lee Ambler was our capable Editor-in-Chief. 
The time was spent busily collecting and arranging the material and the final copy was sent to 
the printers. 


Class Notables—Lee Ambler Voted: 


Most Likely to Succeed Most Popular 
Most Athletic Did Most for Class 
Most Sociable Wittiest 

Legacy 


Lee Ambler leaves to Alcide Bruneau a no-slip, no-spill, no-splash punch bowl with handles. We 
hope he carries on better than Lee. 


Song: I Got a Feeling I’m Falling ............ Lee and the Punch Bowl 
Class Colors: Blue and Gold 

Class Flower: Yellow Rose 

Class Marshall: Helen Wesolowski 

Class Motto: “Today we follow; tomorrow we lead" 

Class Advisor: Miss Ballou 


(Graphics added. The Comments does not speculate on the content above, leaving that for the 
principals to explain.) 
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Historical Discussion Group 


The Bellingham Public Library's Historical 
Discussion Group has been meeting for about a 
year now. All meetings are tape recorded, and the 
tapes are kept in the library's Local History Room. 
If anyone would like to listen to the tapes, please 
ask a library staff person for assistance. The group 
consists of senior citizens who discuss what life 
was like growing up in Bellingham years ago. 
Some topics covered on the tapes are school life, 
recreation, farming, shopping, transportation, the 
Depression, and World War II. Discussions have 
been lively and many fond memories have been 
shared. The group is going to meet two more times 
in the Fall, on Wednesday, October 10 from 1:30- 
2:30 pm and Wednesday, November 14 from 1:30- 
2:30 pm. The group meets in the library's 
Community Room. After these two meetings the 
library should have enough tapes to have a good 
oral history of the town on record. 

If you are a senior citizen who grew up in 
Bellingham and would like to contribute memories 
at the October and/or November meetings, please 
call the library or stop in ahead of time so enough 
chairs can be assembled. 

Cecily Christensen 


North School Restoration 


It appears that we will be able to save North 
School (See Spring 2001 - Issue 152). The 
Bellingham Selectmen appointed a committee 
consisting of Richard Kilduff, Bruce Lord, Gerald 
Mayhew, Norman McLinden, Ernest Taft, Ernie 
Toricelli, and Gary Wall to look into the securing 
and restoration of North School. The committee 
has been meeting since July and plans to appear 
before the Bellingham Town Meeting in October to 
request funds for final architectural plans to fully 
restore the old school. Line Engineers has been 
hired through the Selectmen to do preliminary 
engineering and cost estimates. 

Initial plans are to go forward on restoring 
the building to its former state as a four room 
school house. The space would then be utilized as 
an educational museum, celebrating the 100 years 
that this school served the town and also the special 


place that education has always had within 
Bellingham. It is expected that some of the work 
will be accomplished with volunteer labor and 
everyone will be encouraged to participate. The 
committee will also be looking for donations of old 
school items for display in the school. This could 
include everything from class papers to textbooks 
to memorabilia. Further information on this will be 
given at a later date, however, it might be 
interesting to start your personal search now. Such 
items will not be limited to North School but to all 
the Bellingham schools. 

The support of everyone is needed to make 
this possible. Please attend the October Town 
Meeting and give the Committee your vote. 


Changes in the Crimpville Comments 


We hope that you have noticed a change in the 
Comments over the last few issues. The 
Crimpville Comments have gone computerized 
allowing for a better and clearer layout, making the 
final product easier to read. Let us know how you 
like the changes and if you have any suggestions of 
what you would like to read in the Comments. The 
Crimpville Comments remain a joint publication of 
the Bellingham Historical Commission and the 
Bellingham Historical Society. The latter is funded 
by your donations. Its principal function at the 
moment is the Comments. We thank you for your 
support in the past and we hope that you will 
continue to aid us in sending this publication to 
former Bellingham residents and Bellingham 
supporters throughout the United States. 


Did you Ever Wonder? 


By now most everyone is aware of the old 
slate marker that now sits on the North School 
lawn. For many years it rested against the stone 
wall in front of the Pelitiah Smith House on 


Hartford Avenue. But did you ever wonder what it 
it 


is and why is on Hartford Avenue in 


Bellingham? 


It is a curious 
marker when you 
think of it. Why 
mark 31 miles from 
Boston? Why not 
30. Would it shock 
you to learn that it 
was Ben Franklin 
who had this and 
other markers like it 
placed around the 


country? 
As the 
colonies developed 


communication became a problem. There were no 
telegraphs nor trucks or trains to carry letters. 
People pretty much depended on a man on a horse 
or a wagon to carry mail. It could take many days 
for a letter to go from Boston to New York and it 
was expensive particularly if you wanted it there 
fast and had to hire a single rider to deliver the 
mail. 

In order to expedite the process the Crown 
in 1751, appointed William Hunter and Benjamin 
Franklin to be "Joint Deputy Postmasters and 
Managers of his Majesty's Provinces and 
Dominions on the Continent of North America." 
Hunter was to act for the Southern colonies at 
Williamsburg, and Franklin at Philadelphia for the 
Northern. Their salary of £ 600 split between them, 
was to be paid out of the the postage money, no 
profit, no pay. 

Franklin attacked the problem with his 
usual ingenuity. Postage was charged by the mile 
but there was no settled distances between one 
town to the next much less between large distances. 
The customer obviously underestimated distances 
while the postal clerks wanted more. In the summer 
of 1753, Franklin spent ten weeks in New England 


and either invented or adapted an odometer, an 
instrument for measuring distances. "Then, in a 
chaise of his own design," and followed by men 
with carts loaded with stones, he drove over the 
Boston Post Road, where the stones were marked 
and placed at intervals of one mile. 

Now postal rates could be established based 
on know,markers. The public used them as well for 
travel. They became such a part of the colonial life 
that by the Revolution, Colonel Stephen Moylan 
could write General Washington, in 1777, to say 
that he had seen Hessians "collecting grain from 
every farm as far as the 8th Milestone"; and 
Thomas Paine could report the exact location of a 
marker "near which the American Army began its 
all-night march on Germantown." 

By 1761 Franklin and Hunter were able to 
pay back to themselves what they had advanced 
and could remit to the post office in London the 
first money the American department had ever 
earned. 
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Pelitiah Smith House, ene Avenue, 1880 

Franklin completely reorganized the colonial post 
office. He systematized accounts, selected roads, 
fords, and ferries. Newspapers, previously sent free 
of charge, henceforth had to pay postage, including 
his own. 
Much of the material for this article was taken 
fromThe Old Post Road The Story of the Boston 
Post Road by Stewart H. Holbrook. McGraw Hill 
Book Company, Inc., copyright 1962, pages 6-8 
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ODE TO THE OUTHOUSE 


When the crust was on the snow and the sullen skies were gray 
In sooth, the building was no place where one could wish to stay. 
We did our duties promptly, there one purpose swayed the mind, 
We tarried not, nor lingered long on what we left behind, 


The torture of that icy seat would make a Spartan sob, 

For needs must scrape the gooseflesh with a lacerating cob, 
That from a frost-encrusted nail was suspended by a string- 
For Father was a frugal man and wasted not a thing. 


When Grandpa had to "go out back" and make his morning call, 
We'd bundle up the dear old man with a muffler and a shawl, 

I knew the hole on which he sat, 'twas padded all around, 

And once I dared to sit there-'twas all too wide I found, 


My loins were all too little and I jack-knifed there to stay, 

They had to come and get me out or I'd have passed away. 
Then Father said ambition was a thing that boys should shun, 
And I just use the children's hole 'till childhood days were done. 


And still I marvel at the craft that cut those holes so true, 
The baby hole, and the slender hole that fitted Sister Sue. 
That dear old country landmark; I've tramped around a bit, 
And in the lap of luxury my lot has been to sit- 


But ‘ere I die I'll eat the fruit of trees I robbed of yore 

Then seek the shanty where my name is carved upon the door, 

I ween the old familiar smell will soothe my faded soul, 

I'm now a man, but none the less I'll try the children's hole. 
---James Whitcomb Riley 


James Whitcomb Riley, (1849-1916), American poet, born in 
Greenfield, Indiana. At the age of 16 he left school and joined a 
group of itinerant sign painters. Subsequently he acted in a patent- 
medicine show and worked for a newspaper. Some of the poems 
were collected in The Old Swimmin' Hole and 'Leven More Poems 
(1883).Among his most popular poems are Little Orphant Annie 
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and When the Frost Is on the Punkin. Riley's popularity 
derived mainly from his quaint use of Hoosier dialect, 
his cheerful and whimsical sense of humor, and an 
intimate understanding of life in the Midwest. The poem 
above is often confused with another work reputed to 
have been written by Riley called “The Passing of the 
Backhouse”. 

Perhaps a poem for another day. 


Gone but not forgotten! The well built two holer 
pictured here was still working into the 1960’s. We 
know that it was on Depot Street, probably on property 
owned by the Moore family. The woman emerging is 
not known, but if anyone does know her we would like 
to know. She may be the last user in Bellingham’s 
history. 


The Historical Commission is the proud owner of 
another of these “beloved” remnants of the past. 
Although now well past its prime and on the road to 
final ruin, it sits behind the Historical Museum for all to 
see. Rumor has another still exists behind a barn owned 
by a former Town Highway Superintendent on South 
Main Street. We presume it is no longer in use. 


The outhouse has passed into history but the idea has 
seen a revival. Go to nearly every outdoor event or 
construction site and you will see the modern, portable 
fibreglass versions lined up for your use. The more we 
move forward, the further back we go. 


AUTUMN 


There's a hint of a chill, 
Autumntime has arrived, 
It came in with the dawn 

In a winter's disguise. 

Everyone's bundled up 

And they look out of place. 

Everything's still intact 

With a Summertime face. 
Oh, I love Autumn's breeze, 
There is a beauty abound, 
When the tinge of the leaves 
Flaunts their colors around. 
It's a sight to behold,, 
Autumntime everywhere, 

One can tell by the wind 
Autumn's sure in the air 


-Katherine Smith Matheney- 


MAILBOX 
NEws 


To the editor, 

Thanks for the article on North School," Are 
We Going to Lose Another Landmark?" I 
remember North School fondly. When my family 
moved to Bellingham in 1967, I began second 
grade there and continued through Grade 5. 

My memories of my early school years are 
those of eating at lunch at our desks, playing 
outside on the blacktop and sometimes in the 
grassy area out back, walking to-and-from school 
and the warm, welcoming atmosphere of the North 
School staff. 

Of course I did not realize it then, but North 

School serves as an icon to the Bellingham 
community. It is an historical building (the only 
original school left) in an ever-growing town. 
Keep knocking down old buildings, and the town 
will lose its connection to the past. Instead of non- 
descript modern buildings that are now built. North 
School serves as a reminder to the craftsmanship 
and attention to detail of days gone-by. 

I believe that North School should be 
protected and preserved for future generations, not 
only to remind those that come after us that 
Bellingham was once a small village, but also to 
promote a sense of community pride and identity. 

Although I have not lived in Bellingham for 
nearly twenty years, I would welcome the 
opportunity to become involved with the 
commission and/or neighborhood groups to help 
preserve North School. 

Sincerely, 
Linda Burlingam Rosenland 


Dear Sirs: 

Enclosed is a small donation to 
Crimpville Comments. 

I thought the Historical Commission might 

be interested in the enclosed. In the cookbook, I 
saw a recipe given by Mrs. Hunter which would be 
my grandmother. Another by Ida Brown, my great- 
aunt. Sincerely, 
Shirley Hunter Scales 


the 


Bellingham Historical Crimpville Comments: 


Peter and I really enjoy reading 
"Crimpville". Please keep them coming! Also it 
would be nice 
to hear more history from "south" Bellingham. 

Sincerely, 
Linda and Peter Kornicki 


Dear Friends, 

I was thrilled to receive this edition of 
"Crimpville Comments". I went to the North 
School and enjoyed many photos of the classmates- 
-many had siblings in my class. 

My father got the "Crimpville" and when he 
died my step-mother sent it on to me. I've certainly 
enjoyed remembering that time in my life. 

Sincerely. 
Shirley Silverstone Miller 
P.S. I was born on the farm on North Main St. It 
was torn down to put in a housing project. My 
grandfather was I. Winslow Kay. 


Note to the Editor of Crimpville Comments: 
Re: Bellingham High Graduating Class of 1939 

Can anyone explain to me why my brother, 
Windsor D. Bates was not included in the class 
photo? Their diplomas were given out 
alphabetically, hence he was always proud that he 
received the first one. 

Windsor passed away this past September 
and his ashes were strewn over the Indian River 
Lagoon, in a very impressive ceremony by the 
local veteran's organizations. He loved Bellingham 
and served it well, twice as a Selectman. 

Please find a check enclosed in his memory . 
Ruth Bates Carr 
(Class of 1936, Franklin High School) 
Our 65th, this year! 
Ed note: Is there anyone out there who can 
explain why Windsor was not in the picture? 


Dear Historical Commission; 
Well, we're back home in Texas, and it's real hot- 
95 plus degrees. I just wanted to tell ya'll how 
much we enjoyed our visit and the parade was 
everything it should be. 

Talking to everyone at the Museum made 
my wife and I the day we were looking forward to, 
brought back a lot of bad and good times we've had 
growing up. I'm proud to be from Bellingham and 
tell everyone and show your paper (Crimpville 


Comments) to everyone. They usually say,"our 
town doesn't have anything like that." So we are 
that lucky. Here's a small donation. 
Thanks again 
. Mr. & Mrs. Russell Wilson. 


Hi Old Friends, Neighbors and the Comments, 

I intended to send this check in memory of 
my mother at Easter. But I forgot! Then I meant to 
have it sent for Mother's Day. But I forgot! Finally, 
I'm sending it in memory of my mother Ethel 
Spencer, in time for Father's Day. 

Hope it helps. We really enjoyed the last 
two issues, but they all are interesting. 

Dorothy Spencer 


The HOBO Song 
In the big rock Candy Mountains 
All the cops have wooden legs. 

The bulldogs all have rubber teeth 

And the hens lay soft-boiled eggs. 

The farmer's trees are full of fruit 

Their barns are full of hay 
I long to go where there ain't no snow, 
Where the rain don't fall, and the wind don't blow 

In the Big Rock Candy Mountains. 


Amos Adams owned that record. He often 
came to our house with a stack of records to lend 
us, and go home with some of ours. 

I remember my sister and I singing that 
above song with him. Mr. Adams was my 
grandmother Spencers youngest brother. I wonder 
if anyone else remembers that song?? 

Hope you can read all this. I have suddenly 
developed arthritis in my right hand. It gets quite 
stiff at times and has a mind of its own. 

Dorothy S. 


Dear Ernie, 

This is the yearbook I told you about. I 
found it in with my grandma's pictures. As you can 
see, she wrote in it. You may have it to do as you 
want. My mom's maiden name was Cook. It was a 
very large family and they came from Bellingham. 
Raymond-- Wyman(d)--Grace(d)-- Luvia--Lucille- 
- Loren(d)--Derryl--Harland— 

(d)-deceased 
My grandparents were Harland and Luvia. 
Brenda Waskiewicz 


Dear Cnmpville, 

Thank you for your publication. It is like tip-toeing 
through time in Bellingham. Such great memories of the 
people who were part of my early life. For instance, 
Miss Trafton, my 4th grade teacher and remembering 
Mabelle Drury Voss, the Remillards and their bakery, 
where Mr. Remillard let us roller skate when it was 
raining. I was a member of the B.H.S. Class of 1940 
and the last group to attend Franklin High School and to 
enjoy the bus rides to and from Franklin. We were 
bused before it became a national issue. Keep up the 
good work in maintaining the history of Bellingham. I 
am enclosing a check for that purpose. 

Sincerely, 
Gaby Martel 
P.S. It would be fun for you to list the 
various states or countries to which you send The 
Crimpville Comments ...... ..... (maybe next issue) 


The most recent edition of the Crimpville 
Comments was very special to me. The picture of 
my 1939 graduation class and the picture of the 
trolley at Bellingham four corners with my father’s 
picture were special. I hope the enclosed check 
helps out with the publication. 

Thank you 
Albert & Ellen Spencer 
Can you help Ruth Carr? Where was Winsor? 


Dear Friends: 
I have recently sold my home and moved to 
a new address, as indicated below. I look forward 
to each issue of Crimpville Comments and don’t 
want to miss one. Enclosed is a a donation to 
assist your efforts Ruth Dore Sweezey 
DEATIS 

Claire Foley 

Camille A. (Fleuette) Matkowski 

Frederick Holmstrom 

Gerald E. Biggs 

Marie (Blanche Powers) Harper 

Robert L. Hanson 

Donald B. McFetridge 

Rhea Benjamin 

George C. Munger 

Lola I. Martin 

Dorothy E. Mendall 

Harold E. Newman Jr. 

Lucille (Bodreau) Baldiga 

Norman J. Berry 

Gail J. Dehmer 

Helen (Kelleher) Currivan 

Lynne R. Andrew 

Roland E. Stockton 


15 Veronica M. Smith 


Michael Seriafin 


Bellingham Historical Commission 
3 Common Street 
Bellingham, MA 02019 


Before And...... 


The Old Trading Post 


Corner of Maple and Mechanic 
Street 


1940s — 50s 
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Corner of Maple Street 
And Mechanic Street 
2001 


